A  COUR7 LADY

IV.

She   stood   in   the early  morning,  and  said   to   her

maidens "Bring
That silken robe made ready to wear at the Court of

the King.

v.

"Bring me the  clasps of diamond, lucid, clear of the

mote,
Clasp me the large at the waist, and clasp me the small

at the throat

VI.

"Diamonds to fasten the hair, and diamonds to fasten

the sleeves,
Laces to drop from their rays, like a powder of snow

from the eaves."

VII.

Gorgeous she entered the sunlight which gathered her

up in a flame,
While, straight in her open carriage, she to the hospital

came.